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‘8. God Will Not Be Mocked | 


By RUSSELL MARSHALL Be Is this not forgetting thati 
. _|“He who exalts himself shall | 
N SPITE of the exhortation | be humbled, and he who hum- | 
of Our Lord to “love your | bles himself shall be exalted”? 
neighbor as vourself,” white! Rather, you should take the! 
Americans do not love the Ne-| back seats at church behind | 
| the Negroes, and in the street | 
cars, too, if you live in a State} 
that has Jim Crow laws. You 
|should do this for your own 
spiritual welfare and to obey 
the command of Qur Lord to} 
love vour colored neighbors. 
How much more Christlike | 
to say, “For love of you, O 
Lord, and for love of my black 
brother in Christ, I tear up) 
this Restrictive Covenant and | 
henceforth will regard him as 
a person like myself.” For 
truly God is no respecter ot 
persons. He looks at the heart 
ored brother is no impediment to see, first, how full of love 
to their growth in the Spirit- it is for one’s neighbor and 
Himself. 
“He who says he loves God | 
and hates his brother is a 
liar.” (And I add, is prejudiced 


gro because they do not see 
. that he is this neighbor. “Love 
one another as I have loved 
is what Christ said, but 


Americans silently add 


you,” 
white 
“unless a black man. a vellow 
or a brown man is involved.” 

The teachings of Our Lord 


are filled with statements 


about love, vet. two thousand 


years after His death. white 


Americans think that a cold 


~ indifference towards their col- 


ual Life. 

When Our Lord became in- 
carnate, He chose the hum- 
blest family on the lowest so-| 4, coldly indifferent.) How 
cial level of m= obscure race much more acceptable to God 
to be born into. If He had it is to sav. “For love of You 
chosen the vear 1945 instead, admit. Negroes to all our 
of A.D. 1 to be born. and the | boarding academies, to all our 

| Rete States of Americ | seminaries (and certainly 

would be to His honor and 

undoubtedly have become a glory), “and to our hotels and 

_taNegro, with a brown mother.’ neighborhoods on the same 

Thus Our Lady would today ‘basis as we do anyone else. 
be refused a room by many disregarding their color”! 

Christian hostelries, and de 
would have had to enter a seg- 


Yarm,-Mar 





regated ward in a “Catholic” | ye : 
hospital. She and St. Joseph satisfied with merely 
“ would have to live in the'’escaping hell and_ barely to Her, 
> “Black Belt.” Little Jesus squeezing through the gates of become. under 


could not go to most of our 


Purgatory? That point of at Her 


satnolic” high schools. In view does not accord with tl It is love 
r s accord Wl 1e i 
*many ways He would face . : ee cae s 
) more discrimination, segrega- Goctrine of the Divine Life. sin on a sur 
tion and race hatred than He Can God be mocked? lier still to 


did in Palestine among the To scourge oneself or to en- 
pharisees, at the very hands qure prolonged 

‘ of those who aver they would iuntiok: ana 
i lav down their lives for Him.| > F ; 
How ironic!- White Christians 

. would lay down their lives for | stances) of mortifving oneself. 
Him, but they would not live’ But for White Ameri- 

next door to Him—if His skin e¢ans. treating the Negro as an 

were brown. 


fasts are a seph’s Farn 
(although bene- 
painted a 


blue that 


ficial under some circum- 


most 
library is 


equal—as he most certainly is 
rad ; in the sight of G at's 
ANY priests highly rec- gnt of God (and that's 


the only thing that counts) bathtub, wh 


ommend the practice of 


; a God is a truly severe mortification. get. Closet 
Making an offering to God al. Pparfa,y . : ; ean : ; 
5 Performed in our present so- make their 


least once a dav. of all our! cial milieu it could be the 


27 : ; room after 


thoughts, desires, actions and} basis of a sturdy, honest spir- ; 
' ee FPO EY ers and p 
| words, for love of Him and for! itual life. “ee 
ce pe Northerners should not point here just at 
~ IF His greater honor and glory. ; 
tie te .°|to the South as the breeding 
i Thev also recommend offer- 


ground of prejudice and dis- 
crimination because there is 
much work that needs to be 


: ; various WwW 
ing up each important action 


. ea the barn, w 
just before it is performed. . 













with vellow 


I spend mv time 
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athon City. 


the sun, probably out of sheer curiosity, 
Then, as if tired, wanders up to the window and touches 
NAN we assume that we are up the dress of the Madonna that stands there, turning it 
into a thousand new shades of blue, and rendering homage 
turns his attention to a bouquet of wild asters, that 
a hundred shimmering blue stars 


his magic, 


feet. 


lv to be in Wiscon- 
inv Fall day. Love- 
see Friendship 


House’s latest venture, St. Jo-, 


1, grow under one’s 


very eves. The porches are all 


warm turquoise 
will be wonderful 
net curtains. The 


papered, ready to 


have the shelves put in. The 
bathroom is in, except for the 


1ich is still hard to 
s are beginning to 


appearance in one; 


Carpen- 


lumbers are kings 


another. 


present, 
talking to 
orkingmen about 


hich is going to be 


Such an offering should settle! done in the North. especiall\ be the Friendship House Cath- 

quickly any doubt in the mind) in large cities where the Cath- olic Summer School of Inter- 

of the average Catholic olic population is heaviest. Let racial Techniques. What 1 

whether an action is moral or all of us prove we are disci- don’t know. now about roofs, 

‘ not. ples of Christ by loving one painting, whitewashing, 
, “O Lord, for vour greater another. Let us prove to a dis- spraying is not worth 






honor and glory, and for, gusted, embittered world that 










> and glory, we force the|as vour Christian association 








| of our churches, and to re-| We can save the world foi 
{ ceive Your Body and Blood} Christ— 
_ only after all of us White|to prove by our actions that 
Folks have received.” }we love one another, 





-but to do it we'll have: St. 
; City, 





Wiscot 
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knowing! But 


you again. T 
Joseph’s Farm, 


thanks to God 


love of you. I am signing! spiritual values are of tran- and you, good and _ faithful 
this Restrictive Covenant.”|}scendent importance to all, friends, things are humming 
Or, “Oh Lord, for love of and that what matters most to here, and soon the house, at 
you, we don't admit Negroes; White Americans is not what least, will be ready to meet 
to our school, |vour mediocre, prejudiced the severe Wisconsin winter 
“For your greater honor| neighbors think of such things that is not so far awav. God 


bless you all! At present, oun 


Colored Catholics to sit in} with decent Colored people, direst need is a sewing ma- 
the rear seats, left-hand side} but—What does Christ think? chine ... and sheets. Thank 


he address here is 
Marathon 
isin. 


Our friends, the missionary 


| cation, 


ei bil lhl en jubelale sz 5 


ne” 





+ 


priests, have been 
in muchly. Take 
|}namic Josephite, for 
Father Leo 
Tuskegee Institute, 
Alabama, 


But 
In fact, I am at St. Joseph’s | 
thig very minute, and.cs L tue this. 


peeks over my shqul- 





writing 
that dv- 
instance, 
Farragher, of 
Tuskegee, 
who went all alone 
into the deép South to start a 
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The Baroness Jots It Down Who's Who in FH 


ANADA, Chicago, Marathon City (Wisconsin) seem quite 
a bit of territory to cover in less than two weeks. 
that is just what I did recently. 


RS. MARIE CEPICAN— 
Marie to all of us in 
Friendship House and to half 
ot Harlem—comes to us from 
the Middle West—Iowa—bu 
via Laguna Beach, Calif., if 
you please. 

In that far-away period we 
now remember as the vear be- 
fore the war, she wrote and 
asked to 
we accepted her. 


come...and gladly 
She arrived 
early one December and start- 
ed in the Clothing Room just 
When the 


we knew 


before Christmas. 
holidavs were ovet 
that Marie was the stuff saints 


chapel there. He has had so are made of.. _for anvone sur- 


many converts that now 
all aglow with his new 
ect. a school, 
way. But, for 
he looks to all of us Catholics 


Let us help him. each accord- 
he needs 


ing to his means... 
it so. 
Then 
Bielicke, 
place of Father 
worked so hard 
came. sick 
sanitarium. 


Fathe1 


good 
who has 


Medard, 


Father 


to all the readers of 


ask for Catholic books 
Magazines. 
same—306 Ogden 


Bastrop, Louisiana, 


JE warmly welcome the 
new probationers to out 
circle, Miss Mary Fre- 
veau, Miss Betty Leonard, 
Miss Monica Smith, who with 
high hearts have left all things 
to follow Christ, Friendship 
House stvle. May the 
Lord bless them and give them 
strength for their arduous vo- 
We are happy they 


Inner 


good 


came. 


he is 
pro)- 
and it is under 
its completion 


Norman 
taken the 
who 
that he be- 
and is now in a 
writes to 
express his deepest gratitude 
Friend- 
'ship House News who have so 
generously helped him, and to 
and 
The address is the 
Avenue, 


viving a Christmas rush in FH 


and 


Clothing Room is a hero, 


no mistake. Boxes, parcels, 
come in four and five times 
daily. People line up for 


clothing just as many times. 
Kids run in and out asking 
about Santa and Little Jesus, 


and what they have for them, 


leaving huge orders’ with 


Marie, just in case. Unpack- 


ing, packing, serving, distrib- 


uting, answering questions, 


being kind, patient and gentle 


with one and all in the midst 
of bedlam...that is the 
Friendship House Clothing 


Room Director’s job 

wonder we were sure 

has what it takes! 
She is a widow. Her great- 


Do you 
Marie 


est love is souls. For them she 
will do anything she can, and 
then double it. She it is who 
started our information li- 


brary. She it is again who 
brought over three hundred 
souls into the Church. Yes, 
Marie, gentle and sweet, has 


what it takes to work in God’s 
vineyard everywhere and any- 
where. We are glad she does 
}it in Friendship House. 
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A LETPEF TO LAROE 
Dear Friends: 

LTHOUGH most of you in the big Labor Unions 
and markets have never heard of little Friend- 
ship House of New York City, Chicago and 

Marathon City, Wisconsin, we who have been work- 
ing in it and among that part of the Lord’s Vineyard 
the communists delight in calling “the masses,” know 
and love vou. 


We love you as our brothers in Christ, our fellow 
Americans and our fellow workers. For, though we, 
the Stafi Workers of Friendship House belong to no 
unions, as we work without salary—yjust for the love 
of God and our neighbor—nevertheless, wherever we 
are we fight in our small but determined way your 
many and just battles for better living and working 
conditions, for fair employment practices, for higher 


wages. 


We have written about you and for you. We have 
spoken and taught the gospel of social justice, which 
is but the natural and logical outcome of Christ’s Gos- 
pel. We have organized just strikes, according to the 
Ineyclicals of the Popes, and picketed in the name of 
Christ, the Worker. All this we have done, and more. 


In our humble way we have risen and protested 
against the unjust ways in which you and yours have 
been treated. Left our families and homes to come 
and share with you the heavy burden of that injustice, 
in the simple belief tat a burden is easier borne by 


many than one ’ 
ee ae Hr yn ices 


Therefore, because of this brotherly love of ours, 
that is our great Christian heritage and privilege, we 
now feel in justice that we must write this letter to 
you and implore you not to depart from the paths laid 
out for you by your Fellow Worker, Christ the Carpen- 
ter...and to remember that rights and privileges 
which do belong to you, also carry with them inescap- 
able responsibilities. And these you, the American 
representatives of labor, mist assume or you will lose 
your battles. 


The foundation of your fight is JUSTICE, and 
rightly so. But how can you expect justice from your 
employers and the world at large, when you do not 
mete out justice to your brother, the Negro...for, 
behold, how few are the unions that accept him on 
equal basis! 

Reconversion is upon us. The terrible and tragic 
war in which vour sons and the sons of all Americans 
fought and died so gallantly, is over. What was it all 
about? Surely that a better world may come out of 
it, a world of abundance for all. ..and PEACE for 
all. They won that peace. It is up to us and you to keep 
it. But how can you do so if you refuse to receive the 
Negro into your unions, for any kind of flimsy rea- 
son? And you know, and we know, that all reasons 
against admission ave flimsy. Remember, Peace is 
the fruit of Justice...without it there will be no 
peace. 

Why not, then, clean the house of your individual 
souls first, and then the collective union houses to 
which you belong. Dark are the shadows over Amer- 
ica today, but none darker than racial tensions and 
racial discriminations. In your strong and powerful 
hands lies the answer to many problems -facing this 
country of ours. Will you answer at least, this prob- 
lem as Christ the Carpenter wants you to do? If you 
do, His blessing will be upon you, and He will give 
you His peace, which is the peace of plenty and true 
happiness. ..the very one you are seeking now. Do 
this for the love of Him and all things shall be added 
to you. 

Staffworkers of Friendship House. 


‘turned to Sweden. 
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Lay Saints 


Oct. 8th—St. Bridget or 
Birgitta, of Sweden 


| RIDGET was born about 

1303 of parents related to 
the royal house of Sweden. As a 
child she was inclined to pride 
in her rank and looked down 
on those she considered were 
beneath her. When she was 
ten she beheld Christ in a vi- 
sion, hanging on the Cross. A 
voice said: “Look upon Me, 
My daughter.” 

“Alas, who has treated vou 
thus,” she cried. 

“Those who despise Me, and 
are insensible to my love for 
them,” our Lord replied. 

This vision left Bridget with 


















SAINT 
BRIDGET 


OF 
SWEDEN 


Melita Rodeek 


the poor 


for 


love 
and despised for the rest of 
her life. 

At fifteen she was married 


a burning 


and before her husband's 
death, in 1344. she had borne 
him eight children, among 
them one who became St 
Catherine of Sweden. Mean- 
while she was summoned to 
court as ladvy-in-waiting to 
Queen Blanche, the bride of 
King Magnus Erikson. Here. 


more by example than words, 
she managed to de much to 
bring this flighty girl and her 
irresponsible husband to a re- 
alization of their duties to 
their subjects, bringing many 
benefits upon the people. 

When her’ husband 
Bridget asked to be 
from the court. She 
vided her property 
her children, 
portion to found and endow a 
monastery and convent known 
as the Order-of The Most Holy 
Cross, commonly called Bridy- 
ettines. Under Divine inspira- 
tion she daw up a rule for the 
order. 

Then she herself made a pil- 
grimage to the Holy Land, 


died, 
retired 
then di- 
amongst 


Savine a vood 


and finallv settled in Rome. 
where her daughter, Cath- 
erine, joined her. Together 


they cared for poor and home- 
less people until her death on 
July 23, 1373. Her feast is cele- 
brated, however, on October 


8th, because that is the day on | 


which her relics were re- 


enon 


| Oct. 16—St. Hedwig or 


Jadwiga, of Poland . 
“NS. HEDWIG, the patron 

saint of Poland, was born 
in Breslau, 1175. Her 
sister was mother of St. Eliza- 
beth of Hungary. Hedwig was 
Silesia. 


about 


married to Henry of 
chil- 


lived. 


The couple had seven 


dren, of whom three 
One daughter, Gertrude, be- 


convent. 


came prioress of a 
The other two sons, Henrv 
and Conrad, were killed in 


battle. Conrad’s death was her 
greatest grief since he died in 
an unjust battle over a legacy 
Seeing the end to which greed 
brought one of her children, 
Hedwig learned to detach her- 
self from worldly possessions. 
When later other 
Henry, was killed in a battle 
with the Tartars she knew of 


her son. 


his death three days before 
the messengers arrived with 
the news which she had 
learned during her pravers. 
Both she and her husband 
were mindful of our Lord's 
words that it is easier for a 


camel to pass through the eve 
of a needle than for a rich 
man to enter Heaven. Her 
husband never wore gold, sil- 
ver or purple, and Hedwig 
wore only white serge with a 
, hair shirt underneath. For ad 
ditional mortification she went 
shoes in all sorts 
of weather. Once a confessor, 
fearing for her health, 
her a pair of shoes and com- 
manded her to wear them al- 
Finding her barefoot 
that he demanded to 


+h, by < "Arp 
eae  SiGes -3Vereé. 


without 


pave 


wavs. 
after 
where 


Hedwig produced them from 


under her arm, explaining 
that she alwavs wore them 
there. 

She established a convent 


of Cistercian nuns at Trebnitz 
and an asvlum for women 
lepers at Neumarkt. She beg- 
vared herself by her charities. 
trving always to do without 
fine clothes and luxuries. She 
despised her wealth and posi- 
tion on earth so that she might 
have a higher position in the 
next life. God showed her how 
wise was her choice by visions 
and raptures sent to encour- 


age her. She died in 1243. 


‘Continued on 


page 4) 
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Staff Reporter 


By M. C. K. 





T LAST our club children 
A have been making some 
interracial To look 
at them in the clubroom they 
seem like an interracial group 
ranging in color 

the ice 


contacts. 


with skins 


all cream 
shades” (except pistachio)— 
from the darkest brown of 
chocolate chip through plain 
chocolate, maple-walnut, va- 
nilla, and even. strawberry. 
But, according to Jim Crow, 
thev are all Negroes. 

A friend came down from 
Massachusetts with her eight- 
vear-old nephew, Joey. We 
asked one of our eight-vear- 
olds, Johnnie, to come to 
Bronx Park Zoo with us. Joey 
and Johnnie had a fine time. 
Thev each got a bag of pea- 
nuts and Johnnie was the 
thriftier of the two, giving me 
his peanuts to save for him. 
When thev went for their sec- 
ond ride on the ponies they 
had a little race and Johnnie 
almost won. The wild animals 


through 


never put on a better show. 
The cranes stretched their 
wings and danced. The tiger 
and lion cubs had the: most 


wonderful wrestling matches. 
The orang-utang did the most 
acrobatics and real- 
istic snatches at his keeper. 
When Joey ran from the seals’ 
pool to the lion cubs Johnnie 
said: “He'll have heart trouble 
if he doesn’t stop running like 
that.” But that didn’t keep 
him from chasing madly be- 
side Joey after a squirrel { 
few minutes later. t 

When we came back on th 
subway said to ia 
hostess, “Do vou live around 
"? He seemed quite dis- 


agile 


Joli ile 


here’ 
appointed that she couldn't 
vet to New York very often. 


Joev said on his way home, 
“Now: I have a friend in New 
York and one in Boston.” I 
wonder if anv of our readers 
would like to give their chil- 
dren such a pleasant lesson on 
the fact that we are all mem- 
bers of the Mystical Body of 
Christ. and good companions 
besides. in spite of the color of 
the skin. If so. just write to us 
when vou are coming and we 
will trv to arrange for a com- 
panion or two. 


Continued on page 4) 





FRIENDSHIP HOl 
CONDENSED STATEMENT 
FOR THE YEAR EN 

BALANCE—JUNE 30, 1944 
INCOME: 

Contributions 

Subscriptions to Publications 

Lecture Fees 


Total Available 


EXPENSES: 
Administrative: 
Salaries 


Rent 
Office Expense 


Conferences and Conventions 
Travel and Carfare 





Accounting and Legal 
General Expenses 





Welfare Expenses 
Publication Costs 






Loans Receivable 






Total Expense 


BALANCE AT JUNE 30, 1945 






} 
} 









Withholding Taxes Collected «(N 


Staff Workers Maintenance (7) 
Telephone, Electricity and Gas. , 


Furniture, Fixtures and Repairs 


Recreational and Educational Expense 


Approximate Amount Needed Each Month 





JSE OF HARLEM 
OF INCOME & EXPENSE 
DED JUNE 30, 1945 

$ 1,694.62 









$14,974.46 
1,219.70 
30.00 





16,224.16 


















et) ; ic8 waveens 45.95 


$17,964.73 


















$2.786.99 
3.487 .82 
601.80 
557.18 
863.33 
538.44 
405 46 
468.86 
248.33 
376.30 












10,334.51 


$1,043.63 
1.630.6 

2,126.86 

200.0€ 


$15,335.63 


$ 2,629.10 
$1,200.06 
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Ts AROUND THE HOUSE | 


By ANN HARRIGAN 
er and I got into the car, a remodeled hearse, and 


| 


f 
| 
| 


CHICAGO 
HOUSE 


309 E U3 ST 


I remarked to the tense youth at the wheel, “I hope this 
isn’t a harbinger of what the meeting will produce... .*, 
Just a few hours before we had gotten word from Ohio 
Center that there was a riot brewing because a Quaker group | 
had hired a house to do some community work and a Negro 
was among them. This was the cause of the trouble 





... They had telephoned asking for a priest to come, and How could I tell all these 


when | found out the local ones either wouldn't or couldn't 
eome, | took a long chance and said, “Yes, I will bring my 
friend, Fr. X.”’ 

A bunch of teen-agers, led by a moronie youth who was a 
sort of hanger-on to the local wardheeler, entered the house 
after it had been painted, repaired and ready for occupancy, ‘ a = , 
and battering the front door with a ram, they proceeded to O Christ, Thou Son of the 
tear out everything useful, mess up the newly-painted walls, Living God, have mercy on 
floors, ceilings, ete. Someone scrawled: “niggers not us! 
wanted here” on the side of an old toolhouse nearby. 

When we got there, the hall was seething with white people 


good, misguided people that 
Negroes are people. too. Good 
people, just 
decencies of life, like every- 


es 


looking for the 


body else? 


What an agony, to see all 


these men and women and 


—F who seemed about to break up at any minute. A little children rushing to their own 
white-haired lady who had devoted her life to helping the deat rated Si at iad nail 
s . . . . » . 2g ” . « ~ 7 
neighborhood tried ineffectually to bring order out of this S°S'UCtOn ane bf _——. 
angry, vociferous mob. ers with them’ 
All kinds of people were there . .. mostly Italians, but also “As for the job they've all 
a sprinkling of Irish, German, Slavs, Lithuanians, Poles, etc. gotten since the war, waitll 
... 1] noticed one colored lady sitting up front. the war's over—then we'll 
But I avoided looking at her when I began to piece together send them back where they 
; what was going on. A. big, fat man was saying ‘But you | came from... .” 
re. don't-know what it is to live next to niggers. 


ND I remembered a head- 
line that day in the paper 

“If Negroes can drive the 
buses and trolleys and Ls of 
this city, why are they re- 
fused jobs driving bread 
trucks? I thought, too, of the 


Murmurs of approval from all parts of the hall. ... 

A slick gent got up. “Our property ... what will happen 
to our houses? We'll lose all our money, our investment. 
Evervbody knows that when they move in the prices go 
down... .” 


= minister (for this was a Protestant center which had 
called the meeting because it was concerned about stop- seven children living in a cel- 
ping a race riot, if possible) tried to get some order. It seemed lar, mothered by a _ heroic 
as if the meeting would break up right then and there. Rows woman who sees that they go 
ef people got to their feet, moved toward the door, then sat 
down again. From another part of the hall another group did | 
pone the same thing. A bunch of high school boys milled around | 
i the door, waiting eagerly for the pandemonium to break 

» loose. Then Father spoke. 
“You may not like what I am going to say to you, but I 
. believe it is what Christ would say under the same circum- | 
Me tiaietiin Whether itis bad for the property rates or NOt. tsa. 
not the most important thing. But anyway, there would be | 
no change whatsoever in values if you stayed where you are. | 
And why should you move away? Aren't these your brothers 
in Christ? Did Christ die just for people with a white skin? | 
“Starting a riot because some of your brothers in Christ 
might move into your neighborhood, is not acting like true | 
Christians or Catholics. Saving the things you've been say- 
ing tonight might be said by pagans, or those who never 
heard of Christ, but for those who go to Mass and approach 
the Holy Table to break bread together in the very Act which 
ties closer all the bonds of the Mystical Body . and this 
means Negroes as well as anybody else—in this very act 
which binds us all closer, of whatever race—it is blasphemy 

to condone these things! 





qm 








*- “Do you not see that vou are tearing and wounding Christ HEDWIG 
in His Mystical Body, when you cause such strife and bitter- 
ness and do such damage because you do not like a certain | 


race, or fear to live next to.. .? 


*. “ , on 
Hey, fodda, where you from? 
“Yeh! Where’s our own priests?” ee. ee 
“Why isn’t Fr. Anselmo here? That shows...” to Mass and teaches them 
“Where va from?” manners, their religion, sends 
“I’m from the seminary. I’m.. .” them to school; the father get- 
“See, I told va—he lives out in the country—wot’s he know ting up at 5 a.m. to travel all 
ef the struggles we have here to make improvements . the way over to the other side 
Wot's he know of the...” of the city—people, just 
= ; a eople—trving to get along, 
* « 66 T makes little difference where I'm from. The truth is the P P ; ns B 8 
to keep body and soul togeth- 
same in the city as in the country. I don’t want to make ... es a 
. hele Pe ! er, to make their kids good 
little of your struggle to better your conditions. But think of Senet . 
' +o . , Americans and good Cath- 
the American Negro trying to better his condition—and he’s olics 
oo . : - " . ‘ ». 
- no immigrant like your fathers and mine. My famiby’s over ata sat 
. " ; - ? Te ¢ e , *S - 
here only three generations—and most of yours I imagine b hit pape pio C: tk Saar ie 
: s es of us Cz cs in be- 
are here about the same. How can we deny opportunity to SOUtHES Of Us Vatnoll gic 
ma Aan : . ; ais ing less kind, less just, less 
anvone when we've been given such chances’ 
OB ; ' f a keen for remedying social in- 
. - ‘ « oe . ¢ Ie y - 
ut this is not a matter o emotion and ol ge tting 1ot un justice, than many who have 
der the collar. Strictly, it’s a matter of justtice—Christ ex- | ho religion at all 
— pects vou to treat all your fellowmen as brothers. Is this the : 


a” ka 1 raised my hand to speak. 
way to treat a brother? To call him names? To wreck his yor 
x But even as I did so, the 


house? To cause a riot?” 
minister closed the meeting 

the Protestant minister who 
called a meeting of Catholics 
to explain to them why Chris- 
tlans cannot persecute mem- 
bers of their own Mystical 
Body of Christ. 

Amidst jeers we walked out, 
Father and I, with very sore 
hearts and a deep foreboding. 








The silence was heavy. Chastened, they hung their heads. 

Then the big fat man pushed his way out front and bel- 
lowed, “Ya, but All this time I was curbing a terrifie 
desire to talk—bits of comments shot through my mind: 









, 





“Have ya ever lived with the Negroes? (1 was dying to 
tell them of living with Negroes—and how clean and spotless 
and clever they are at managing a-household! For I've been 
living with a Negro family for the past three years—right 
here one block from Friendship House and I haven't been 
more comfortable in my own home!) “... Money is the big | 
thing. If ya ain’t got money, you don't get nowhere... .” | 

Here we've lived at FH for three years, and we’ve not} Without Interracial Justice | 
... and without a cent to start with. ...|Secial Justice Will Fail. i 
















wanted very much 





find out 


NEWS .- 


S. LOUIS SEMINARIA 


HEN Adolph Schalk 
hitch-hiked his way from 


S. Louis to Friendship House | 


last summer. wonderful things 
were in store for Adolph. and 
for us at the house. Rarely in 


jour lives have we met such a 


wonderful Christian as 
Adolph. (And we've met a 
few in our time!) Truly, he 
exemplifies the spirit of great 
care and reverence for all hu- 
man beings that should be 
ours because we are made to 
God's very own image, and 
live His very own life! Every 
one of us . the clean and 
the dirty, the high and the 
low. the ignorant and the 
learned, the oppressed and the 
powerful. 

With practically no money 
at all to start his new year at 
the seminary with its ex- 
penses, witii many family 
worries. Adolph took the 
plunge, and “launched his nets 
out into the deep’ and gave 
this precious month this year 
to God ... when he could have 
given it to Sears Roebuck for 
$30 a week. 


AS THE JIM 
CROW FLIES 


BETTY. JO, BILL and Cliff 
were all to go on their vaca- 
tion. But the larder was lean 
and the funds were not exist- 
ent. So, the Friday before they 
were to leave we all went to 
church and prayed. On Satur- 
day came a donation large 
enough to enable them to go 
home or out in the country 
for a rest. “Seek ye first the 


ne — eeenaieeiiee illness 
kingdom of Goa, and all these * 


mag...” 

WEREN'T WE ALL thrilled 
to see that the September in- 
tention for the Apostleship of 
Praver was “Adequate em- 
ployment and a just wage for 
all”! Especially the phrase 
“for all” consoled us very 
much for once more we have 
the proof that the Pope knows 
conditions here in America as 
well as anybody else, if not 
better. 


* * * 


IMAGINE OUR surprise to| 


wake up on August 22nd and 
that the city had 
passed an ordinance which 
outlawed discrimination in 
jobs because of race, creed or 
color! The ordinance has some 
weakness, it is true, but still it 
is a sign of good will and we 


aim to work on it. 
* ® ad 


THE SCHOOL OF CATH- 
OLIC ACTION, which - trav- 
els around from city to city in 
the summertime under the 
auspices of the Jesuit Fathers, 
ran here in Chicago from Au- 
gust 27th to September 2nd. 
Father Cantwell did a bang- 
up job on the interracial class, 
especially when he pointed to 
lay people, to nuns and to 
priests alike and said, “My fel- 
low Catholics, we will have to 
stick our necks out if we ex- 
pect to contribute to the solu- 
tion of the race question.” For 
the rest of his classes he had 
secured prominent speakers 
like Dr. Taft C. Raines, Harry 
Walker of the Mayor’s Com- 
mittee, Jobn Yancey of the 
UTSEA, etc. Down here on 
43rd Street we held open 
house for the nuns, priests 


'and students in the afternoon 


and evening. The Baroness 


spoke both times to crowded} 





BS « 





N IS MONTH AT FH 


We couldn't give Adolph any 
money, because we are on our 
“uppers,” chronically, as my 
mother used to sav. But 
Adolph gave us not only his 
time and labor and the ingen- 
uity of his fertile brain which 
got us out of many a tight 
situation, but himself... and 
this it was which won him to 
all of us. It was surprising, 
in fact it never happened be- 
fore, that when Adolph was 
leaving, people called up, 
waiting to be sure not to miss 
him for a good-bye. 

But Adolph didn’t go with- 
out his money either. “Giving 
up all things. I possess all 
things.” A note from home, 
just two days before he left 
(to hitch-hike back to S. 
Louis), announced the jubi- 
lant news that a priest had 
secured for him the $300 need- 
ed to see him through his 
coming year! 

Go. Adolph. and be the 
leaven of Christ te vour eom- 
panions! 


St. Helen 


By MARIGOLD HUNT 


St. Helen went a-journey- 
ing, 

The Holy Land to see, 

Indeed, it was a_ lovelv 
thing 

To do at eighty-three. 

And near the place of Cal- 
vary 

She digyed in the hill side, 

And there she found the 
Holy Cross 

On which our 
died. 


Lord had 

: eal actemmedeemmmemmnaal 

And so she saw what many 
kings 

And prophets longed to see. 

Indeed, it was a_ lovely 

thing, 

To do at eighty-three. 
houses, and Eddie spoke in the 
evening. We were very happv 
to meet so many people from 
all over the country. especial- 
ly as we hope they will carry 
Christ’s message of interracial 
justice back to their schools 
and groups. 

” « * 
| MORE ST.LOUIS seminari- 
ans stayed with us this vear. 
| Jesuit scholasties visited us. 
| Jim Ruyle and Kenneth Pa- 
'luezak came through Adolph 

Schalk and it was a great hon- 

or to meet them. They really 

opened our eyes on the sub- 
ject of work. Why, they even 
knew how to set a table! 
” « oe 
ON AUGUST 25, 1945. Moni- 
ca Durkin, director of St. Jo- 
seph’s Farm, our newest FH 

in Wisconsin, presided at a 
quiet little celebration that 
marked the opening of our 
third Friendship House in the 
USA, this one in Marathon 
City, Wisconsin. Margaret 
Nicholson is the only staff 
worker there as vet, but these 
two have the pioneering spirit 
and will do great things for 
God. We are hoping for an- 
other staff member to help 
them out in the big job they 
| have ahead of them. 


CATHOLIC ACTION we deem 
to he as indispensable at the 
present time as the periesily 
(ministry itself; and in it all 
must cooperate, even if they 
jcan do se enly te a small ex- 
| tent. 


—POPE PIUS XI. 


























Seteneeenemeiemnnneneieenemeneeemennnaeeneaese nee 2 ro 


Sowers: ha 


eS 



























































+ Se = 


foe ee a Ee eee 


etre 


Ble <i 


a en ne Ore 


wines 


dprhrecuns <acmawumanae 


NT Ne tect int. 





od (De 








BY EDDIE DOHERTY 


FRIEND of 


house somewhere in Ten- 


mine has a 
nessee which he calls “Whis- 
pering Pines.” A woman who 
owns the adjoining property 


thought that name somewhat | 


sickening 
“Roaring Elms.” 

sickening 
that 
there 


tate 
There's 
to me in 


nothing 
the thought 


pines whisper. Nor is 
anvthing ver\ 
the that 


verse each 


idea they hold con- 


with other, when 
the wind is blowing. or 


whomsvoever is fortunate to 


stand and listen. 

There are thousands of pines 
in Combermere, about 110 
miles west of Ottawa. in On- 
tario, Canada. Some of them 
are hundreds of vears old, and 
thev have a lot to murmu 
about, a lot of history to tell 
their seedlings. a lot of gossip 
to exchange with their neigh- 
bors. 

There is a grove of pines on 
the property we bought last 
August; aromatic. exclusive, 
stately. beautiful, straight, tall 
trees that whisper incessantly 
all dav They have car- 
peted the earth beneath them 
with soft brown needles that 


are pleasant to lie upon, pleas- | 
ant to walk upon, pleasant to 
smell and see. And they have, 


strewn the area all about with 
cones. 
One may lie on the pine 


needles and look up into the! 


great green heights. and fill) 
his nostrils and his lungs 
with perfume. and his ears 
with music—and sometimes, 


he fancies, he can hear what 
the pines are saving. 


“It is good to be a pine; to 


grow straight: to stav green 
all vear; to sniff the air of 
heaven; to shelter the birds; 
to give beauty to passersby; 
to give of oneself to all man- 
kind: to bear fruit 

“The fruit of pines is not 
eaten, Yet, there was a pine 


that grew in the Holv Land 
manv centuries ago, which 
bore a fruit that has fed the 
world through all the genera- 
tions, and will continue to 
feed it until the end of time. 


Yes, it is good to be a pine,” 


Lay Saints 


(Continued trom page 2) 
Oct. 12—St. Edwin, King 
DWIN, pagan king of 


Deira in 
had a strange experience prio! 
to his marriage to the Chris- 
tion princess Ethelburga. Hav- 
ing been robbed of his throne 
early in his reign. he was once 
sitting before a 
hut in the woods. A strange 
passed by who told him not to 
despair. Placing hand on 
Edwin's forehead he promised 
him a prosperous reign if he 
would do all that was told to 
him in the name of that sign 
Shortly his throne was re- 
stored; then assassins attempt- 
ed to his life. Edwin 
vowed to study his wife’s re- 
livion if he caught the guilty 
but when he found 

forgot his promise. 
called the Bishop 


despondent 


his 


take 


parties, 
them he 
Ethelburga 


She named her es- | 


imaginative in| 


with | 


Northumberland, 


HARLEM FRIENDSHIP HOTSEK 


lwho had granted the dispen- 


sation for their marriage, to 


iremind Edwin of his promise. | 


| At first he paid no attention to 
ithe Bishop until finally the 


| Bishop placed his hand on Ed- | 
i'win’s forehead and asked him} 


remembered that sign. 
‘Edwin received instruction 
land was baptized. He only 
| reigned six more years before 
jhis death in 633, but in that 
ishort time he had sanctified 
‘himself and, by his exacting 
practice of his new Christian- 
| ity, won over most of his king- 


| if he 


dom to the Faith. Even Coifi, | 
the high priest of 4he pagan | 


; cult, was so moved by Edwin’s , 


j}example that he himself led 
in the destruction of the altars 
to the pagan gods. 


Staff Reporter 


(Continued from page 2) 


UR 
three 
one with the Maryknoll semi- 
Fathei 


bovs. 


softball team has had 


interractal games. 
narians and two with 
Fred MecTernan’s 
Our team was formed in May 
with the 
Dr. J. Hudson Oliver. a promi- 


altar 


encouragement ol 


nent Harlem Catholic phvysi- 


cian, himself an ex-profes- 
sional baseball plaver. John 
'McMahon, our providential 
visiting volunteer, took three 
junior counsellers with him 
when he went to buy the 
equipment. They got an idea 
how expensive and hard to 
vet are baseball gloves, 
They've been so careful about 
the equipment that they even 
got after Bennie for throwing 
the bat on the concrete after 
making a hit. -We--betieve 
that’s carrying economy too 
far—to expect Bennie, our 
temperamental actor, who 
played the part of the devil in 
the Christmas play, to lav his 
bat down carefully after mak- 
ing a hit, 


The nucleus of the team is 
composed of junior counsel- 
lors, a group of picked bovs 
from the block who act as 
leaders for the younger chil- 
dren in the club. We would 
like to vet them to feel at ease 
with white people so that thev 


can become effective, honest. 
Christian leaders for thei: 
own group. Plaving white 


teams will help them to meet 
boys their own 
equal footing. 


ave on. an 
Do vou have a 
team of boys from 12 to 15 
vears who'd like a vame? 
Let's introduce the Friendship 
House team to their white 


brothers in Christ. 


ry 1 \ wat 
4 a my 


MU 


STC 
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Melita KRodeck 





MY FATHER, by Rev. George 
Daily, C.SS.R., published by 
the Catholic Truth Society, 
Canada. $1.50. 


HIS slender book, written 

by the saintly Redemp- 
who, besides his 
many priestly duties, found 
time to found the Order of the 
Good Sisters of Service, who 


torist Father, 


work so courageously in the 
American and Canadian West, 
is timely. It shows better 
than any treatise the place of 
parents and home in_ the 
bringing up of children. 

People may argue, write fat | 
| and con—try to} 
place the blame for our chil- 
dren’s delinquencies on school, 
Church, society...but the bi- 
ography of Mr. Daily, Father 
Daily’s father, gives a simple 
and clear answer—HOME. 
And home is what mother 
AND FATHER make it. Only 
too often the father is left in 
the shadows, and the mother 
is spoken of as if she alone 
could make a home. 

This reviewer would also 
like to add that this book is 
timeless. For it clearly gives 
the answer to the stupendous 
question of how “Saints are 
made.” Read it and find out 
...vou will be glad you did. 


BECAUSE YOU 
LOVE GOD... 


FRIAR MICHAEL OF THE 
Heart Brothers 
the Franciscan 
needs very much your help in 


Sacred who 


follow rule, 
trving to start a real Catholic 
Center. First, he 
needs Bibles in the Spanish 


Interracial 


language. Does anv reader 
know of a place where thev 
could be purchased in large 
quantities? The Catholic Bible, 
for the 
South 


with 


that is, and cheap, 


whole southwest and 


America are flooded 


non-Catholic versions. 
His address is: Friar Michael 
F. Wills, Box 955, Albuquer- 


que, New Mexico, 


cheap 
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Friends In Harlem 


“They flash before that inward 
eve 
Which is the bliss of solitude, 
And then my heart with pleas- 
ure fills 
And dances with the daffodils.” 


which flash before the in- 
ward eye of a_ vacationing 
Friendship House staffwork- 
er. Thev are even finer works 
from the hand of God—fine, 


BY. these are no daffodils 


|valiant human beings whom 


. | 
she might never have known | 
if she had not come to Friend- | 


‘ship House. For all of these 


have suffered from’ segrega- 
tion and discrimination  be- 
cause of the color of the skin 
God gave them. 

There is Mr. R., who became 
an officer in the last war ™m 
spite of a Southern. officer 
over his group who said there 
would be no colored officers 
if he could help it. By sheer 
excellence and almost super- 
human avoidance of faults 
Mr. R.’s group won not only 
commissions but high praise 
from the prejudiced one. Re- 


quiring even more courage 
than war was his use of his 
own four children as shock 


troops in the battle for Cath- 
olic education for colored chil- 
dren. Thev’re winning but 
thev bear scars. Mrs. R. is tiny 
and beautiful. but keeps their 
lovely three-story house shin- 
ing. 

Then Mr. Sterling, the one- 
legged old man _ who lives 
across the hall from Madonna 
Flat. When his ceiling fell in 
he didn’t see how he could 
find time to put in a complaint 
about it because he had to go 
to work, 


/mates 


And Tena. dean of volun-. 
teers in Chicago. She is a 
schoolteacher. Interested in} 


cultural things, she attended 
many lectures. She felt sorry 
for the yvoung people there 
who were asked to read a 
great deal of pretty raw liter- 
ature and had no religion and 
experience to counteract it. 
Then she found 
House and brought. all 
could to it. 
is to open 
store, of which 


the cooperative 
she is one of 
founders, then go to 
school, and then come to 
Friendship House. The plays, 
and recitations of her 
group of children are wonder- 
ful. 


songs 


I‘ CHICAGO also is Clif. He 
started to ask questions in 
Protestant church and 
became a Catholic. He 
Was in an accident shortly af- 
ter and has been ill since, but 
he’s a wonderful worker at 
Friendship House. One night 
he dreamed a girl he knew 
was in. her room telling him 
she was #o0ing to leave the 
church. The next day he went 
over to see her and the room, 
which he had never seen be- 
fore, was the room he had 
dreamed about and the girl’s 
message was the same. God is 
certainly using him, 

And Mrs. 


kindness to 


his 


soon 


whose 
neighbors 


Falby, 
her 


Y £ 


Friendship | 
she | 
Her schedule now | 


| made one of them say, “What, 


church do you go to? I want 
to belong. too.” 

At St. Thomas the Apostle’s 
church there’s a blind man 
who comes to Mass mornings 
and when 
someone takes He 
said: “The doctors have said 


steps out so fast 


his arm, 
my mother doesn’t have can- 
cer, so coming to Mass is the 
only wav I can show God my 
gratitude.” The Baroness savs 
he is a great pianist, but as vet 
I haven't heard him. I have 
only seen those delicate fin- 
gers feeling for the holy water. 

Then Anna. When she says, 


“Good morning, Father Kir- 
by,” her Virginian voice re- 


minds me of what Papashavil- 
lv said about the voices of col- 
ored people, “Like honey flow- 
ing from silver pitchers.” As 
a member of the Legion of 
Mary she asks, “Why do all 
the Catholics live on the sixth 
floor?” But she gets there. 
And Paul, who had such a 
wonderful effect on the big 
bovs in the club. After the riot 
two years ago thev had a con- 
versation about helping one- 
self to goods in a broken win- 
dow. The next day a boy who 
had been wearing a new hat 
wasn't wearing it anv more. 
One of the most jovous davs 
at Friendship House was the 
dav Paul got his call from the 
bishop. With God’s help, next 


vear he will be a priest. 


ND Audrey, the dean of 
A New York _ volunteers, 
thoughtful, dependable, wit 
a great sense of humog 
Through her, two of her class- 
have come into the 
church. She was a visiting 
nurse, but gave out none of 
their birth-control informa- 
tion, 

And Richmond Barthe, the 
famous sculptor. Probably the 
most beautiful activity spon- 
sored by Friendship House 
Was our visit to his studio. 
Heads of Maurice Evans as 
Hamlet, Katharine Cornell as 
Juliet, a wonderful Negro 
Pieta with a most tragic moth- 
er looking at the body of her 
Ivnched son, a marvelous stat- 
ue of Our Lady rapt in pray- 
er to the Child in her womb. 
Then the finest statue of 
Christ I've ever seen. When 
Marion Anderson, from a ree- 
ord, sang Handel’s “He was 
despised, rejected, acquainted 


with grief” there came a real-- 


ization of how deeply some 
American Negroes understand 
the Spirit of Christ. And we 
at Friendship House, through 
knowing these people, learn 
to know and sympethize with 
Him better. 

But then I remember seeing 
and hearing Negroes who do 
not know Christ and cannot 
bear their cross with Him. We 
try always to bring Christ to 
them and help to lift the cross 
from their shoulders for they 
are in terrible despair and 
there is no joy in the thought 
of them. 


—Mabel C. Knight. i 
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